YOU CHEERED ME ONM.

Yo you, dear friend, Towe a.dobt
I Bever caa repay;

“You cheered me on, the pathway smoothed,
And all my fears allayed.

When others sought fe clip the wings
‘With which I tried to soar,

Axnd bade me think of other things -
To profit me the more,

‘You bade me doff the sable plume,
And brighter colors doa,

Axnd raised me from the depths of gloom,
And nobly choored mo oa.

O blest the friends that lift usup
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CHAPTER XXX —CONTINUED.

The house was gloomy, and the sound of

his feet sent a cold chill over him.

He passed out and walked to the edge of
the guich, a little way off. The depths
were shadowed and gloomy. Autumnal
frosts had changed the leaves to brown and

‘The mention of the pool seemed fo sffect

the Captain strongly.

fle straightened suddenly and began
wialking away from the edge of the gulch.
Soon his form was lost to view in the gath-

face, and the silence that rested over ev-

ery thing was oppressive. :

& An uncanny place,” mutiered the Cap-
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and Lura fancied she saw & look of sexu
disgust on his grave face.

“] can explain, Arthur—"

“It doesn’t matter,” be uttered, shortly.
“My business is with Clinton Starbright.
1suppose you recoguize me, Captain?”

BStarbright had recovered his composure.
and stood with folded arms regarding the
doctor from under frowning brows.

“Isuppose Ido. Youare the gentlor:an
who pretends to a knowledge of medicize—
Dg. Colton.™

“The same—""

“But let me tell you,” grated the Captain,
Wwith angry vehemeace, “I have permitied
your interference here to the cost of a life.

Look yonder at your work. You shall suifer | ™28°

for this—this murde~."
He pointed to the bed.

Dr. Colton stepped to the side of

SINS AWFUL WORK.

Rev. Dr. Talmage Warns the Peo-
ple Against Moral Poisons.

The Caldrons of Sin sad Death—iHome
Inlvences For Good or Bad—Indoleace
the Caldrea of Iniquity—Advice
to Young Mea.

In & recent sesmon at Brooklyn Dr. Tal-
took for his subject “A Poisomed
Dinner,” and his text was from 2 Kings
iv. 40: “So they poured out for the men
to eat. And it came to pass, as they were

Quickly
Grace and bent over the wasted form. A ' 98ting of the pottags, that they cried out,

moment thus, then he faced the inmates of
the room once more. “She has fainted. It
is better so for the present. Bhould shedic
you will have another murder to answe:
for. I know that you have teen systewintic-
ally poisoning this girl—"

“That is false!"

“Don’'t interrupt me,” said the docler,
with strange calmness, no trace of cmot:on |
on his grave face. *“I made a discovery not !
long since that startled and shocked o bo-

measure. You had the reputation of
ing & generous gentleman, with fevr bud
habits, and all your acquaintances looxed
S Really” sneered the Captain,
ALEE in, * do
me proud, Dr. Colton.” e

“You may feel less so before I am through |
with a little history I propose to relate.”

4] pray you, don’t put yourself out ou my
accouat, doctor.”

“No, but on several accounts I wi!l pro- |
ceed. Bome years ago you fell in with Mr. .
Penroy, Grace’s father, and became very |
intimate with him. He trusted you fully, |
and to his cost. The time camg when that
man was brought home dead, with his skuil |
crushed, said to have been caused by the '
kick of a herse. I believe, however, that it !
was done by a club, and that it was a part |
of a plot formulated in California to cam

ion of a million dollars. ™

“Indeed !’ sneered the Captain.

“] am getting ahead of my story, how-
ever,” proceeded the doctor, as Captain
Btarbright coolly assumed a chair. The
doctor and Lura remamed standing, how-
ever.

|TO BE CONTINTED.]

THE EARTH'S MOTIONS.

The Precession of the Equinoxes nod Oth-
er Astromemical Phenomena.

The earth revoives on heraxis in twen-
ty-three hours, fifty-six minutes and four
seconds. This time is required for one ro-
tation from a star round to the sume star
aguin. The revolution is therefore called
asidereal day. While the earth has been
turning on her axis she has been advanc-
ing in her orbit, and it will take her four
minutes on the average to come to the same
position in regard tothe sun; thus, adding
four minutes to the length of the siderea
day, gives twenty-four hours for the solas

The time of the axial rotation bas not va
ried the hundreath part of a secoud in twe

and said, O, thou man of God, there is
death in the pot. And they could not eat
thereol.”

Elisha had gone down to lecture to the
students in the theological seminary at
Gilgal. He found the students very
bungry, as students are apt to be. It is
very seldom the world makes large pro-
vision for those who give themselves to
intellectual toil. In order that these stm-
dents may be to hear what
Elisha says, he first feeds their bunger.
He knows very well it is useless to talk, to
preach, to lecture to hungry men.

8o Elisha, recognizing this common
sense principle, which every Christian

| ought to recognize, sends servants out to

get food for these hungry students. They
pick up some good healthful herbs, but
they happen to pick up also some colo-
quintida, & bitter, poisonous, deathful
herb. They bring alli thess herbs, they
put them into the boiling pot, they stir
them up and then a portion of this food is
brought to the students and their pro-

- fessors. Seated at the table, one of the

bungry students begins immediately to
eat, and he happens to get hold of some of
the coloquintids. He knew it by the
taste. He cried out: “Poison, poison! O
thou man of God, there is death in the
pot!” Consternation is thrown over the
whole group. What & fortunate thing it
was that this student so early found the
cologuintida in the mixture at the table!
You will by reference find this story is
precisely as I have mentioned it.

Well, in our day there are great caldrons
of sin and death. Coloquintida of mighty
temptation is pressed into it. Some dipit

out and taste, and reject it and live. Oth-

ers dip it out. taste it, keep on and dia
And it is the business of every minister of
religion and every man who wishes well
to ths buman racs, and who wants to keep
the world back from its follies and its suf-
ferings, to cry out: “Beware! poisom,
poison’ Look out for this caldron! Stand
back! Beware!”

8in has done am awful work in our
world. It bhas gome out through all the
ages, it has mixed up a great caldron of
trouble and suffering and pain, and the
whole race is poisoned—poisoned in body,
poisoned in mind, poisoned in soul Bat
bleased be God that the gospel of Jesus

Christ is the antidote, and where there
was sin there shall be pardon, and where

thousand years. Itmay, therefore, be con- | there was suffering there sball be com-

sidered a8 invariable, and is consequently
adopted as a fundamental unit in astro-
nomical measurement.

The earth revolves in her orbit around the

¢ fort, [and where there was death there

shall be life.
Some time ago, you will remember, I
you of the importance of being

» persuaded
sun in 565.28 days, giving another standard | charitable in judgment of others. At the
measure of time, the length of the year. “ﬁllel_llid to you briefly what this
The velocity of the earth in her orbitis al- | morning I wish to say with great empha-
most incomprehensible, for the huge sphere | 8is, that while we sympathize with the

spins along at the average rate of eighteea
miles in a second. The earth's orbital revo-
lutio-mdlheiqcl.inuhnot her axis o the

piane of the ecliptic cause the changes of

known as the procession of the

the goal must soon be reached. Buch, bow-
ever, is the inconceivable distance of the
stars that more than a million years must
pass before our sun and his family, at their
present rate of travel, have spanned the
depths of space that interveme between
their present position and the shining suns
of Hercules.—Youth’s Companion.

Victoria's First Hoop-Skirt.

proper of donnng the new-fash-
waed adjunct of feminine costume.
-
Keop Your Eye-Sight.
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painter, once planted an inaccessible crag
on the estate of the Dukeof Athol by sheot-
ing tree seceds out of asmall cannon. The
attempt was a decided sucoess and the tress
now fSiourish luxuriantly.

Parsays ﬂ“'“. amomina
night whea we nead it mosh.
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siuner we must demounce the sin, that
while we pity the unfortugate we must be
vehement against transgréssion. Bimis a
jagged thing that meeds to be roughly
handied. You have no right to gariand it
with fine phrases eor lustrous rhetoric
You can not catch a buffalo with a silken

ing and fretfulness is dominantis blood re-
lation to the gallows and the penitentiary!

Petulance is a serpent that crawis up into

place husband and sons go out to die.

O! is there a Hager leading away
Ishmael into the desert to be smitten of
the thirst and parched of the sand? In

tian
nlgllhl?"::- Il:h cl-l::. .
the ayes
and locssning the hend from tl.hy”-
the pillow. lu-:h that mother whose
avery heart throb isa for her -
ron’ prayer chil
The world grows old, and the stars
will eease to illuminate it, and the waters
to refresh it, and the meuntains to guard
is, and the heavens Lo overspan it, and its
loag story of sin and shame andl its glory
of triumph will soon tars to ashes, bus in-

in your prayers! He does not kmow how
many sleepless nights ycu have spent
over him. He does not understand how
many tears you have shed for his way-
wardness. Or, it is hard after you have
toiled for a child snd given bim every ad-
vantage and every kindness to have him
pay you back in ingratitude! As one Sab-
bath a father came to the foot of
the palpit as I stepped out of it and said:
“0, my son, my son, my son!” There is
many a young man proud of his mother.,
who would strike tothe dust any man who
would insult her, who at this moment him-
self, by his evil doing and his bad habits,
is sharpening a dagger to plunge through
that mother’s heart. A telegram brought
him from afar. He went bloated and
scarrad into the room and he stood by the
lifeless form of his mother.

Her bair gray; it had turned gray in
sorrow. Those eyes had wept floods of
tears over his wandering That still
white hand had dome him many a kind-
ness and written many a loving invita-
tion and good counsel. He had broken
her old heart. He camointo the room and
threw himself on the casket and he sobbed
outright: *“Mother! Mother!” but those
lips that had kissed bim m infancy and
uttered so many kind words spoke not;
they were sealed Rather than to bave
such a memory come to my soul, 1 would
prefer to have rolled over me the Alpsand
the Himalayas.

But while sometimes there are sons who
turn out very badly coming from good
homes, 1 want to tell you for your encour-
agement it is & great exception. Yet an
unbappy and undisciplined home is the
poisonous caldron from which a vast
muliitude drink their death.

Becond—I remark that another caldron
of iniguity is an indolent lifa All the
rail trains down the Hudson river yester-
day, all the rail trains on the Peansyl-
vania route, all the trains on the Long
Island road brought $o these cities young
men te begin commercial life. Bome of
them are here this morning, I doubt not
Do you know what one of your great
temptations is going to be? Itis the ex-
ample of indolent people in our cities.
They dress better than some who are in-
dustrious. They have access to all places
of amusement—plenty of money, and yet
idlee. They hang arcund our great hotels
—the Filth Avenus, the Windior, the
Brunswick, the Btuyvesant, the Gilsey
House—all our beautiful hotels, you will
find them around there any day—men who
do mnothing, never earn any thing yet
well dressed. having plenty. Why should
1 work? Why should you work? Why
drudge and toil in bank and shop and of-
fice or on the scaffolding, or by the amvil,
when these men get along so well and do
not work?

city van bringing criminals from
tion bouses. They stand there and gloat
over it—really enjoy the disgrace and
sallfering of those poor creatures as they
get ocut of the city vam and ge inte the
colris
Where do they got their money? That
is what you ask. That is what I ask
Only foar ways of getting money—oaly
four; by imheritance, by earning it, by
begging it by stealing it; and thereare a
vast multitude among us who get their
living not by inheritance, nor by eamming
it, nor by begging it 1 do mot like to
tnlotll.mmbﬂilydﬂyhgm they
get it
Now, these men are a constant tempta-
tion. Why should I toil and wear myself
out in the bank, or the office, or the store,
or the factory? These men bave nothing
todo. They get along a great deal better,
and that is the temptation wnder which a
great many young men fall. They begin
to consort with these men, these idlers,
and they go down the same awful steeps.
The number of men in our cities who are
to gettheir living by their wits and
by sleight of band is all timme increas-
ing.

A New York merchant saw a young mam,
one of his clerks, in half disguise, going
into a very low place of amusement. The
merchant said to himself: “l must lock
out for that clerk; he is going in bad com-
pany and going in bad places; I must
look out for him.” A few months passed
on and one morning the merchant entered
his store and his clerk of whom I have
been speaking came up in assumed con-
sternation and said: *'0, sir, the store has
been on fire; I have put out the fire, but
there are a great many goods lost, we
bave had a great crowd of people coming
and going.” Then the merchant took the
clerk by the collar and sald: “I bave bad
enough of this; you can not deceive me;
where are those goods you stole!” The
young man instantly coafessed his vil-
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poari of an everlasting Heaven and presses
it to the bot lips

chequer—when men engaged in the rulncus-
trafiic came to him and said their business
ought to have more coasideration from
the fact that it paid such a large revenue
to the English Govermment Mr Glad-
stone said: *Gentlemen, don’t worry
yourselves about the revemue; give me
30,000,000 of seber people and we’ll have
revenue encugh and a surplus.”

We might in this country—this traffle
perished—have less revenue, but we wonld
have more happy homes and we would
bave more peace and we would bave fewer
people in the penmitentiary. and these
would be tens of thousands of men who
are mow on the road to hell who would
start oa the road to Heaven.

But the financial ruin is a very small
part of it. This iniquity of which I speak
takes every thing that is sacred out of the
family, every thing that is infinite in the
soul and tramples it under foot. The mar-
riage day bhas come. The twain are at the
altar. Lights flash. Music sounds. Gay
feet go up and down the drawingroom
Did ever wvessel launch on such a bright
and beautiful sea® The scene changes.
Dingy garret. Nofire. Ou a broken chair
a sorrowful wife. Last hope gone. Poer,
forsaken, trodden under foot, she knows
ali the sorrow of being a drunkard”s wifa
“0,” she says, “he was so noble, he was
sogood! God never mades a grander man
than be was, but the drink did it, the
drink did it” Some day she will press
her band against her temples and cry,
“0, my brain, my brain!” or she will go
out on the abutment of the bridge some
moonlight night and look down on the
glassy surface and wonder if under that
glassy surface there is not some rest for a
beroken heart.

A young man, through the intercession
of metropolitan friends, gots a placeina
bank or store. He is going to leave his
eountry home. That morning they are
up early in the old homestead. The trunk
is om the wagon. Motber says: “My
son, I put a Bible in the trunk, 1 hope
you will read it often.” She wipes the
tears away with her apron. *“0,” he
says, “come, don’t you be worried, 1
know how to take care of mysell. Dun’t
be worried about me.” The father says:
“My son, be a good Loy and write home
oliten, ycvur mother will be anmnxious to
hear from yvou.” Crack! goes the whip
and over the hills goes the wagon. Five
years bave passed on and a dissipated
life has done its work for that y« ung man.
There is a hearse coming up in tront of
the old homestead. The young men of
the meighborbood who have stayed on the
farm come and say: *“ls it possible?
Why, he doesn’t look natural, deoes bhe?
Is that the fair brow we used to know?
Is that the healthy cheek we used to
know? It can’t be possible that is him™
The parents stand looking at the gash in
the forehead from which the life ouzed
out and they lift their hands and say:
*©O my son Absalom. my son, my som
Absalom; would God 1 ha'l died for thee,
© Absalom, my son, my son "™

Lorenzi de Medici was very sick and
soms= of his superatitious friends thoagit
if they could dissolve a certain number
of pearis in a cup and then he would
drink them it would cure him of the dis-
eass. BSo they went arcund and they
gathered up all the b-autiful pearls they
could find and they dissolved them in a
cup and the sick man drank them O it
was an expensive draught But 1 tell
you of & more expensive draught than
that. Drunkensess puts into its cup the
peari of physical bealth, the peari of do-
mestic happiness, the pearl of respecta-
biiity, the peari of Christiau hope. the

1tell you the dram shop is the gate of

kell. The trouble is they do meot put up
the right kind of a sign. They bave s *
greas many different kinds of signs now
on places where strong drink is sold. One
is called the “restaurant,” and another is
called the “saloon,” and another is called
the “hotel,” and another is calied the

“sampie room.” What a name to give

ome of those places! A “sample room!™
I saw a man on the steps of oue of those

*sample rooms™ the other day dead

drunk. I said to myself: *“I supnose this
is a sample!” 1tell you it is the gate of

“0.” says some man, “I am kind, lam

indulgent tomy family, [ am right in many
vespects, I am very generous, and I have
too grand and gemercus a mora! nature to
be everthrown in that way.” Let me say
that the persons who are in the most peril
bave the lightest hearts, the best educa-
tion, the brightest prospects This sin
choosea the fattest lambs for its sacrifice.
The brightest gariands are by this car-
Launcled band of drunkenness torn off the
brow of the poet and the orator. Charles
Lamb answer! Thomas Hood, answer!
Sheridan, the English orator. answer!
Edgar A. Poe, answer! Junmius Brutus

O, cocme and look over imto it while 1

draw off the cover—hang over it and look
down inte it and see the seething, boiling,
loathsome, smoking, agzonizing.

ing bell of the drunkard. Youmg man be
master of your appetites and passions.

all is wellL. Bat you will be tempted. Per-
haps you may this moment be addressed

way. 1speak as an older brother talks tc
a younger brother. I put my hand om
your shoulder this day and commend you
to Jesus Christ, who himself was a young
man and died while yet a young man, and
bas sympathy for all young men. O, be
master, by the grace of God, of your ap-
petites and passions!
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& nico doss of squills, The boy said
bo thought something ailed the mo-
lln.thuqnhmhhmm
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